
































NUMBER XLVIIL 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuurspay, November the 2gth, 1753. 





CPLOGMDDAY uo vu Gu the demand for this paper 


a 
Way & 


has more than anfwered my expec- 


tations, yet the profits arifing from it 





<9, ano. CE have not been fo immenfe as to ena- 
>) BSNS ble me at this prefent time to fet 

BLS up the one-horfe chair which I pro- 
mifed myfelf at firft fetting out. For which reafon, and 
for certain private objeCtions which I cannot help ma- 
king to a poft-chaife or a hired chariot, when I am en- 
ciined to make an excurfion into the country, I either 
travel on foot, or, if the diftance or the weather fhould 
make it neceflary; I. take my place in that fociable and 
communicative vehicle, called a ftage coach. Happy is 
the man, who without any laboured defigns of his own, 


finds his very wants to be produétive of his convenien- 
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ces. This man am I; having met with certain charac- 
ters and adventures upon thefe rambles, that have con- 
tributed more to the enriching my ftock of hints towards 
carrying on this work, than would ever have prefented 
themfelves had I drove along the road admiring the 
fplendor of my own equipage, or lolled at my eafe in 
the hired one of another. 

Many of thefe characters and adventures had appeared 
before now in thefe eflays, if the defire of obliging my 
correfpondents, affifted by a modefty peculiar to myfelf, 
That of thinking the productions of others to be almoft 
as valuable as my own, had not enclined me (if I may 
fpeak in the language of traffic) to turn factor for my 
friends, and to trade by commiffien rather than to do 
bufinefs entirely on my own account. And in carrying 
on this commerce, I have confulted the fatisfaction of 
my cuftomers, as well as my own intereft: for though 
I do not pretend to fo much humility as abfolutely to 
allow that any other trader can fend fuch goods to market 
as my own, or, to drop the allufion, that there is the 
man now living who can write fo wittily, fo wifely, and 
fo learnedly as myfelf; yet the productions of many 
will probably have more variety in them than thofe 
of a fingle perfon, even though that. fingle perfon 
fhould be myfelf. But I have ftill a ftronger rea- 
fon for giving place to correfpondents ; it is, the 
ftrong propenfity which I have always found in my 
nature to communicate happinefs. Everybody knows 
at leaft every writer 








with what infinite 
fatisfaction a man fees himfelf in print. For my own 
part I fhall never forget the flutterings and heart-beatings 
I felt upon the honour that was done me many years 
azo by the author of the Gentleman’s magazine, in pub- 
lifhing a fong to Calia, which was the firft of my com- 


pofitions. Indeed there was a {mall inconvenience at- 


tending 


more 
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tending the pleafure at that particular time ; for as my 
finances were a little low, I almoft ruined myfelf by the 
many repeated half-dozens whith I bought of that ma- 
gazine to diftribute among my friends for their wonder 
and admiration. And hence, if I was in hafte to fet 
up an equipage, would arife another motive to the in- 
ferting the letters of correfpondents ; but as every pecu- 
niary confideration is of finall weight, when compared 
with the pleafure of communicating happinefs, I have 
given it but little of my attention One thing I muft re- 
queft of my readers before I have done entirely with 
this fubject, which is, that if it fhould ever enter into 
their heads that I have laid before them a dull paper, 
they will pleafe to impute it to the abundance of my 
good-nature, and not to any lazinefs in my difpofition, 
or deficiency in my judgment, 

But to return to my country excurfions. I was 
coming to tewn from one of them this week in the 
Windfor ftage coach, which as we pafled through 
Brentford, ftopped to take up two of the fair fex, 
inhabitants of that genteel place, one of them at a 
collar-maker’s, and the other at a breeches-maker’s. 
The collar-maker’s lady, who was a perfon of very fine 
breeding, wifhed the breeches-maker’s lady joy of her 
coming abroad after her lying in, and excufed herfelf 
by illnefs for not having waited upon her on the occafi- 
on; to which the breeches-maker’s lady anfwered, in the 
politeft manner imaginable, “that fhe fhould have been 
“« extremely glad to have feen her, but that the fent 
“« cards to none of her acquaintance, as indeed there 
“* was no occafion ; for that, excepting herfelf (meaning 
‘* the collar-maker’s lady) the had been vifited at her 
“« fitting up by all the Quatiry of BrenTrorp.” 

Tue Quatity of Brentrorp fixed my attention 
to thefe ladies ; and during fo fhort a journey as to Hyde- 


park 
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park corner, where I made my compliments of depar- 
ture, I acquired fo much knowledge in the affairs of 
Child-birth, in Thrufhes, Red-gums, and the manage- 
ment of the month, that I fhould hardly decline a de- 
bate upon thofe fubjects with the moft experienced nurfe 
at the lying-in hofpital in Brownlow-ftreet. 

As there are ‘few circumftances too trivial to furnith 
ufeful hints to a.confiderate mind, at my return to 
my lodgings I could not help looking upon this boaft of 
the breeches-maker’s wife, concerning the number and 
grandeur of her vifitors, namely, that they were ALL 
the Quaritry of BRenrroxp, to be exactly of a piece 
with the vanity that potletles aimoft every individual of 
mankind. 
 'To mention a ftage coach once more, who is there 
that has travelled in one, but muft have heard it obfer- 
ved by the moft ordinary of the paffengers that this was 
the firft time in their lives that they had ever fuffered 
themfelves to be crouded into fo meana- carriage? For 
my own part, I/have always ‘remarked it,. that within 
half a dozen miles of the end of our journey, if there 
has been a fine-fpoken lady in the coach, though 
but a country fhop-keeper’s wife, who imagined herfelf 
a ftranger to the company, ‘fhe has exprefied great 
anger and aftonifhment at not feeing the chaife, the 
chariot, or the coach coming to meet her on the road, 
To what is this vanity owing, -but to the defire of being 
thought in her own perfon one of the Qua.ity of 
BRENTFORD? 

Ir we look into the city, and obferve the eating and 
drinking of almoft every common tradefman ; the ftrut 
of the hufband in his gown and hood upon a lord mayor's 


day ; the extravagance of the wife in drefs, furniture and 


fervants ; their parties to Vauxhall and Sadler’s-wells ; 
their 
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their vifits and entertainments ; the queftion will occur, 
whence are all thefe vanities, but to fee and be feen by 
the QuatiTy of BrenTFORD ? 

Tue fine gentleman, whofe lodgings no one is ac- , 
quainted with ; whofe dinner is ferved up under cover 
ef a pewter plate from the cook's fhop in Poiridge 
land; and whofe annuity of a hundred pounds is 
made to fupply a laced fuit every year, and a chair every 
evening to a rout; returns to his bed-room on foot, and 
goes fhivering and fupperlefs to reft, for the pleafure of 
appearing among people of equal importance with the 
Qua.itTy of BRENTFORD. 

Tue confectioner’s wife, who lights up her rooms with 
wax candles, and pays for them with the card-money ; 
who borrows chairs, tables and fervants of her neighbours; 
who f{weats under the fatigue of doing the honours of 
her houfe, and who is almoft ftifled to death by the mob, 
fhe has invited ; has no other gratification from her folly, 
than the idle boaft of having brought together to her 
rout ALL the Quatity of BRENTFORD. 

But to take characters in the groupe, why is every 
ordinary mechanic, every pettyfogging attorney, every 
clerk in an office, every painter, player, poet and mu- 
fician, or, in fhort, why is almoft every man one 
knows making a fhow. beyond his income, but from a 
defire of being ranked among the Quatiry of BRrenr- 
FORD? 

IsH ALL conclude this paper, with a fhort letter, 
which I received two days ago from a correfpon- 
dent, who, if I can form any judgment of his rank by 


his manner of writing, muft be one of the QuaLiry of 
BRENTFORD. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Fitrz-Apam, 

I aM no enemy to humour and irony and all that, 
but I cannot help thinking that you muft have {pent the 
chief part of your time among low people; and this is 
not only my own opinion, but the opinion of moft of 
the perfons of quality with whom I converfe. If you 
are really acquainted with the manners of upper life, be 
fo good as to convince us of it, by copying it’s language, 
and drawing your future characters from that inexhautfti- 
ble fource of politenefs and entertainment. 


I am, 


Your friend and well-wifher, 
Z. 
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